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MYSTERY CASS 



>NE DAY, LASH LARUE STOPS AT BUD 
PRESCOTT’S RANCH HOUSE AND 



fcr ^ A my 

0C>P OAYNES, EX- SHERIFF OF . 
CEDAR PINES, WAS SO WELL ' 
I LIMED THAT WHEN HE WAS 
CRIPPLED IN THE LINE OF PUTY, 
THE TOWNSFOLK SET UP A 
PENSION FUND THAT PROVIDED 
HIM WITH A MONTHLY CHECK 
OH WHICH HE COULD LIVE IN 
LUXURY. 1 AND ONE OF THE 
SMALL RANCHERS, BUD 
PRESCOTT, VOLUNTEERED 
TO LOOK AFTER HIS , 

NEEDS' BUT WHEN THE EX- ' 

SHERIFF SUDDENLY TURNS I 

ON HIS FRIENDS AND REFUSES 1 
TO TALK TO THEM, THE /I 

ROVING MARSHAL, LASH ;fi 

LAllUE.IS CALLED ON TO 

SOLVE / ‘It 

THE PENSION ; // 

\WIURDER CASE.' '•£ 



HELLO, POP.' I HAD TO PASS ) WONDERFUL, 
ON MY WAY BACK TO THE < LASH. 1 WHAT 
CHIEF MARSHAL’S OFFICE, ) WITH THIS 
SO THE MAYOR ASKED ME < CHECK AND 
TO DROP OFF YOUR MONTHLY J BUD HELPING 
PENSION CHECK.' - — ME AROUND, 

HOW’5 EVERY- /T - ! V. J’M LIVING LIKE 
TH| NG ?, — 1 A KING. 1 rr 



; LIVING LIKE A W/ 
. KING, HUH? WELL 
VO’RE SOON GOING : 
TO BE DE -CROWNED. 1 
1 DIDN’T VOLUNTEER 
TO LOOK AFTER YUH 
PER NOTHING.' 
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OH, OH.' ANOTHER ; 
COMPLICATION BUT 



TELL POP ALL HIS ^ 
FRIENPS WILL BE THERE 
TO SAY GOODBYE IN j 
THE MORNING 



. POP WILL SURE BE 
GLAD TO HEAR THAT. 
NOW I’D BETTER 
GO BACK AND START 
PACKING WE LEAVE 
IN THE MORNING.’ 



IP POP GAYNES MOVES TO BUCKTOWN 
WE’LL NEVER GET TO SEE HIM, BUT . 
IF THE DOCTOR SAYS IT’LL BE A 
BETTER CLIMATE FOR HIM, THAT’S Y 
THE IMPORTANT THING ! WE CAN X 
MAIL HIS PENSION CHECK TO HIM !) , 



SOMETHING. 1 
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1 STOPPER BY TO SEE ^ 
POP GAYNES .' WHERE IS HE ? 



• THIS IS THE PLACE WE’RE LOOKING 
FOR, RUSH, ANP IT CERTAINLY IS A v 
MIGHTY FINE LOOKING OLP 

H0US£ -' v 



TAKE IT 
EASY, I’M 
COMING ' 



I’M CON VINCE P THAT 
SOMETHING IRREGULAR 
15 GOING ON.' IF NOT, - 
BUP WOULPN’T HAYE J 
) BEEN AFRAIP TO LET j 
C ME LOOK AT POP! J 



, ATER. 



PRESCOTT’S 
LEAVING.' THIS 
IS WHAT I’VE 
BEEN WAITING 
FOR ; 



POP HAS 
' HIS OWN 
POCTOR 
GOOD day: 



^ IT so HAPPENS THAT 
1 STUPIEP MEDICINE ANP 
I’D LIKE TO EXAMINE 
-TTHE EX-SHERIFF ■' 



}UT AFTER THE ROVING MARSHAL MAKES A THOROUGH 

SEARCH.... , — «— 

THERE’S NOT A SIGN OF POP, OR \ 
••* " "* IflL EVEN THAT HE’S EVER BEEN HERE. 1 I 
BUT WAIT, THE DOOR’S OPENING ! 
'■^IT MUST BE PRESCOTT COMING J, 
Kill [| . BACK.' J 



EITHER VOU PRODUCE POP 
GAYNES IMMEDIATELY, OR I’ 
GOING 10 iOCK YOU UPON 
gpCHAAGE OF MJRDER 



I ORDERED YUH TO 
KEEP OUT OF HYAR, 
■~-n LrRUE: 





mmniD $ 6.73 catalog value 



m « wall author- Plo.m & bird! luM'by the gclj sX’JSSfAKl W 
•J [jMB^Anutctlc to coi« m I..j«d ^Inhpjttnidom 

YOU ALSO OFT hundreds of other fasclnat- sCfjrjT^aaSPP*^” 

ing and unusual stamps and sets from all 

over the world! A grand total of 319 all-dij- Bps 5 *** ' 

/erent stamps — guaranteed 36.73 Catalog 

Value — all yours for only 25r! Just think MONACO STAMPS—excitine set 
Of the hours of fun you'll have poring UNION OF fi. AFRICA— Queen 
through this giant collection of hard -to-get . 

stamps — filling hundreds of blank spaces zenith CO . Deal NM-1 
Of 13 U stamps m fOr l?* amaZlng bargaln rate 81 Will»u 9 hby St.,‘ Brooklyn 
We're making this sensational offer to in- -'4 1 nf r this ,n sti— li^aii-Siffe“nt*s‘ 



FREE! 



Big Bargains' 



S DRESSES 



ALL 

ONLY 



Tremendous assortment! Good condition, ready 
to wear. Washable, colorful cottons! Price in- 
cludes all 12 dresses! 

SPBCfAL I ^ivat 1-AY 



$ 3.45 

$3.95 



Sizes 1-6X 
Sizes 7-14 



12 Children's Dresses 
at this low LOW pricel 



' FREE GIFT WITH EVERY ORDER!! 

RUSH ORDER NOW! Send $1 deposit now! Pay 
postman balance plus C.O.D. and postage. 
$1 DEPOSIT MUST ACCOMPANY ORDER! 

No order accepted without $1 deposit. 



FIT 



•RITE MAIL ORDER HOUSE 

HESTER ST., DEPT. CH 55, NEW YORK % N. Y 

MAR fSTAR 



NO ORDER ACCEPTED WITHOUT f ! DEPOSIT 
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flLL RIGHT' I WANTED TO SPARE EVERYONE’S ^ 
FEELINGS, BUT YUH ASKEP FER THIS.' POP WENT 
OUT OF HIS MINP AND I’VE GOT TO KEEP HIM 
LOCKED UP IN A SECRET ROOM. 1 THAT’S ^ 
WHY I MOVED OUT OF CEDAR PINES 



I’M FALLING. 



13aSH LARUE 
HASN’T EARNED THE 
TITLE OF THE KINO 
OF THE 8ULLWHIP 
FOR NOTHIN© 



NOW I RECKON 
I CAN GO ON 
COLLECTING " 
THOSE PENSION 
J CHECKS.' A 



THE 

TROUBLE \\V V 
15 THERE 
DOESN’T 

SEEM TO BE Jl 
ANY WAY OUT ^ 
EXCEPT THROUGH 
THAT SECRET A 
PANEL ABOVE.' 
THE BULLWHIP’5 
MY ONLY HOPE ‘ 
OF REACHING IT.' 



HE FALL KNOCKS LA5H OUT. 
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600P8 YE • LARUE 



I’Ll HAVE TO SET MY CUN AND 
YV-rn. FINISH YUH OFF.' 



IF ONLY MY HEAP 
WOULD CLEAR UP. 



■ IT’S LUCKY FOR YOU I 
DON’T SHOOT TO KILL .' 
I ONLY WOUNDED YOU .' 
NOW I’M TAKINS YOU 
=-jjt TO A DOCTOR— j-t 



lr JNP 
WHEN THE 
-SMOKE 
CLEARS 
IT PROVES 
THAT, 

EVEN THOUGH 
GROGGY, 
THERE IS 
NO SHOT 
IN THE 
WEST 
WHO CAN 
MATCH 
LASH „ 
LARUE / 



THANKS FOR SOLVING THE CASE 
FOR US, LASH. 1 NOW WE’RE GOING 
TO TURN POOR POP’S PENSION 
CHECK5 OVER TO CHARITY.' WE I 
7 KNOW HE WOULD HAVE 

LIKED IT THAT VVAY .' jggg! 



JATER. 



A PRISON DOCTOR, 
OF COURSE .' ^ 



— ANC THEN AFTER ' 
PRESCOTT CAME TO II 
JAIL, HE CONFESSED 
EVERYTHING rj 
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THAT’S A LIE, TOM / HOOKER MAD 
MO REASON TO FIRE ME, BUT 
THAT’S NOT WHY I CAME BACK.' 
I’M ENGAGED TO MARY ANN - 
AND I CAME TO VISIT HER.' T 7 



WHEN MARY ANN’S FATHER 
DIED HE APPOINTED ME . 
HER GUARDIAN.' 

I DON’T WANT ANY A < 



I ) BUT I ^S, 
J THOUGHT 
YOU APPROVED 
OF THE MATCH, 
HOOKER.' J. 



THAT’S 

RIGHT, 

TOM/ 



* uwm I WMM 1 Hrt' 

LOW- ACCOUNT LOAFERS 
HANGING ’ROUND HER.' 



J! DID— UNTIL I FOUND THAT CLIFF 
WUZ ONLY AFTER THE MONEY j 
MARY ANN'S FATHER -i-| 1 1 11 Milt 

LEFT HER ' I"' 1 U fcTTSDErQaBffiy 



I DON’T KNOW WHO’S RIGHT AND WHO’S 
WRONG IN THIS ARGUMENT, BUT THERE’S 
ONE THING T’M SURE OF/ UNTIL MARY ANI- 
MARRIES, HOOKER IS IN CHARGE OF THE 

RANCH AND WHEN HE TELLS YOU TO 

LEAVE, CLIFF, HE’S GOT THE LAW T 
ON HIS SIDE / 



AND HE MIGHT AS WAL GIT 
ONE MORE IDEA INTO HIS 
HEAD.' AS LONG AS MARY 
ANN'S MV WARD, I’LL 
NEVER GIVE HER MY 
CONSENT TO — 

MARRY HIM J 

“gSapfcrn. gl 



HAT NIGHT. 



YOU HEARD WHAT 
HOOKER SAID, - 
CLIFF .'YOU 
SHOULDN’T 
UAVE COME J f 
HERE/ --sd.A 



) FORGIT 
/ HOOKER / 
LET’S RUN 
' AWAY 
AND GIT 
MARRIED.' 
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CLIFF’LL BE MIGHTY 
SORRY HE VISITED 
THIS RANCH 
Sjjr TONIGHT/ 'VXM 



BUT ACCORDING TO MY A 
FATHER’S WILL, IF I MARRY ) 
YOU WITHOUT HOOKER’S A 
CONSENT I LOSE EVERY 

CENT OF THE 

INHERITANCE, ^ 

INCLUDING THE J I DON’T 
RANCH / <^CARE ’BOUT 
~ V ^(r yoRE MONEY.' 
. I’M IN LOVE 

Vv®k WITH YOU, 
llR* MARY ANN .' 



LET ME HANDLE IT MV WAY, 
DEAR 'I’M SURE THAT WHEN 
HOOKER COOLS DOWN, I’LL 
BE ABLE TO CONVINCE HIM 
HE’S MACE A TERRIBLE U 
MISTAKE IN JUDGING TM 
YOU AND EVERYTHING 
WILL WORK OUT 

FINE .' ^ 

M y ( ANYTHING 

■gSgSTW l VOU SAY, 

k. •: M V MARY ANN. 



WHAT'S THAT? DON’T 
TELL ME SOMEBODY’S 
BROKEN INTO YOUR , 
. - SAFE .' I iWfr 



\ THAT’S EXACTLY 
I WHAT I’M TELLING 
VOU.' AND THE 
PARTY WHO DID IT 
WUZ NONE OTHER 
■«. THAN CLIFF / r~ 



JUST FOLLOW 
ME MIX, AND 



I STILL DON’T SEE 
WHAT VOU GOT ME 
OUT OF BED FOR AT 
THIS TIME OF NIGHT, 
— HOOKER .' - 



WE’LL BE BACK SHORTLY, 
MARY ANN. 'MEANWHILE, 
YOU’O BETTER GET j 
— SOME REST .' 



i rsoe, SOB ) 

’ IT’S THE TRUTH. 

BUT CLIFF 
WOULD NEVER , 
t- STEAL 4 
f ANYTHING' , 
Mb- fSOBJ) A 



DON’T LET THIS UPSET YOU 
TOO MUCH, MARY ANN .'YOU 
KNOW THAT I'LL HELPALL I 
CAN / JUST TO STRAIGHTEN 

THINGS OUT, I’M *' 

GOING TO RIDE J 1 

RIGHT OUT AND I’M 

AND SEE / GOING WITH 
CLIFF NOW / / YOU / I WANT 
. TO SEE THAT 

CT DESERT RAT 

\\ ( SQUIRM WHEN 
\\V HE FINDS OUT 
X. «\\ HE’S BIN < 

C CAUGHT/ ) 



— < ASK 
MARY ANN 





M 




m 
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HOOKER’S AN 



ALL RIGHT.' 
7, ) GO AHEAD' 
y HAVE ME 
LOCKED UP 
EVEN THOUGH 
I DIDN’T DO IT. 



I DON’T LIKE THE IDEA OF 
PINNING YOU TO THE GROUND, 
CLIFF, BUT YOU’VE GIVEN . 
ME NO CHOICE 



J INFLUENTIAL 
MAN IN THIS 
TOWN ! IT’S HIS 
WORD AGAINST 
MINE.' WHAT - 
CHANCE WOULD 
— T I HAVE ? 



FOR AN INNOCENT MAN 
YOU CERTAINLY ACT •< 
PECULIAR .'WHAT’S 1 
THE IDEA OF RUNNING J 
. AWAY ? . -^7 



NOW YOU’RE TALKING SENSE ' 
INSTEAD OF GIVING HOOKER 
A LOT MORE REASON TO 
BELIEVE YOU’RE GUILTY, ■ 
HAND YOURSELF OVER JE 

TO THE SHERIFF 

AND I’LL TRY TO ) *F YOU 
FIND THE REAL J THINK 
CROOK ! » — ^THAT’S THE 
^ OeST THING 

to do, tom. 



THE SAME CHANCE EVERY ■ 
CITITEN IN THIS 

COUNTRY GETS— V|| 

A FAIR TRIAL ! 

^ WAL, 

all right, 

TOM 



THAT’S 
RIGHT,, 
TOM .1 



ARE YOU SURE, ^ 
MARY ANN, J 
THAT ONLY 
HOOKER, YOU 
AND CLIFF KNEW 
THE COMBINATION ' 





/ BE THE FIRST 
TO SEND FOR THIS 




We also send you, at no extra cost, a small 
supporting fleet of real plastic molded war - 
ships, consisting of: 

1 BATTLESHIP 



I CRUISER 
I DESTROYER 
I SUBMARINE 
1 P.T. BOAT 



ONLY $1.00 

Brings you the aircraft carrier and 5 jets plus 
the small fleet of warships! BE SURE to enclose 
$ 1.00 with coupon and print name and address 
clearly. 



1 AIRCRAFT 
CARRIER 




LUCKY PRODUCTS, DEPT L ©C» 1 

Carle Place, LI. N. Y. ' NO GO.D.’s 

Gentlemen: 

HERE IS MY DOLLAR! Rush aircraft carrier and jet 
planes plus small fleet. If not completely satisfied. I can 
return merchandise for full refund. 

Canada and foreign orders send .$1.50 postal money 
order. 
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HOOKER— THAT’S AN 
INTERESTING THOUGHT; 
BUT WHAT WOULD HE 
HAVE TO GAIN BY -X 
ROBBING THE SAFE ) 
AND HAVING CLIFF 7 
BLAMED FOR IT? J 



I THINK I’VE GOT IT.' 
ACCORDING TO THE WILL M 
LEFT BY MARY ANN’S ^ 
FATHER, THE MOMENT SHE 
MARRIES, HOOKER LOSES 
flfr- HIS GUARDIANSHIP AND 
'It'fL MUST TURN OVER THE 
7 K- RANCH AND ALL 

S f/^m THE CASH INHERIT- 
ANCE TO HER / 



WELL, FROM THE LOOKS OF 
THIS SAFE, IT WASN’T BROKEN 
INTO .'WHOEVER OPENED IT , 
KNEW THE COMBINATION ! < 

SINCE EVERYTHING HERE "S 
BELONGS TO MARY ANN S 
SHE’D NEVER ROB HERSELF/ ) 
THAT MEANS THERE ARE 5 
ONLY TWO POSSIBLE 
SUSPECTS, CLIFF y-" 

AND HOOKER / 



MARY ANN COME HERE -QUICK . 
IF YOU LOVE CLIFF YOU 

CAN HELP ME PROVE , y 

HIS INNOCENCE/ I 



THE ONLY WAY THAT COULD AFFECT 
HOOKER IS IF HE HAS ILLEGALLY SPENT 
ANY PART OF THAT INHERITANCE .' ^ 

I’M GOING TO PLAY A 11 ll<M 

_ - LONG SHOT 



I’LL OO 
ANYTHING, 
TOM ! 



— RIGHT AFTER MIX CAMlf 
BACK FROM LOCKING UP 
CLIFF, MIX AMD I WERE / 
MARRIED BY THE * 

PREACHER DOWN J 
THE ROAD/ r— ^ 



NOW THAT CLIFF’S 1 
IN .JAIL, AREN’T YOU 
GLAD YOU LISTEN EDJ 
TO ME ? y 



’HORTLV AFTER. 



COME RIGHT IN — 
THERE WUZ TOO 
MUCH EXCITEMENT 
TONIGHT PER 
** ME TO GO TO •§. 
■SHrr BED ! 



'ARE YOU ASLEEP 
OR CAN I TALK TO YOU 
FOR A MOMENT, . 
HOOKER P m 
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NOW THAT I'M MARRIED 
I’D LIKE YOU TO TURN 
OVER ALL THE CASH _ 
MV FATHER . — -r\ 

LEFT ME ' ' 1 



ER-ER-SURE, 
SURE / I’LL 
SETTLE EVERY- 
THING WITH YOU 
THE FIRST THING IN 
.THE MORNING / _ 



FEW MOMENTS LATER. 



WAL, BY THE TIME THEY 
REALIZE THE MONEY'S GONE, 
I’LL BE SO FAR AWAY ' 

THEY’LL NEVER FIND ME / J 



THAT’S RIGHT, HOOKER / MARY ANN ) PRETTY 

AND I NEVER GOT MARRIED/ / CLEVER, 

I FIGURED THAT STORY T —-'^ MIX, BUT 
MIGHT SMOKE YOU OUT/ ) t STILL HAVE 
A FEW TRICKS 
UP MV SLEEVE / 



THANKS FOR TALKING 
OUT LOUD, HOOKER/ 

mr it clears 

|L EVERYTHING / 



SO IT WUZ 
A TRAP/ 



FEW DAYS LATER... / YEAH, AND FROM 
- - > WHAT I UNDER- 

LET SURE LOOK ) STAND, TOM, YO 'RE 
.IKE A HAPPY J THE ONE WHO PLAYED 
• COUPLE/ CUPID IN THIS 

/ >— ROMANCE / A 



NOW THAT YOU’RE OUT 
COLD, MAY0E THE RESTOF 
US CAN GET SOME SLEEP 
V AROUND HERE /THAT IS, 
AS SOON AS I HAVE YOU 
SWITCH PLACES WITH 
CLIFF AT THE JAIL- V 
HOUSE /top- 




SLAYER AT SUNDOWN 



I T WAS nearing sundown as Dusty Pike 
rode through the pass and headed onto the 
lonely trail that led toward Twin Forks. He 
was weary from long hours in the saddle, and 
his mount was moving with the leaden strides 
of a very tired pony. 

“I’ve a notion to flop off right here and 
bed down for the night in those pine needles. 
How do you feel about it, boy?" A man who 
talks to himself is crazy, but a man who talks 
to his horse is only doing what comes naturally. 

The animal snorted and came to a halt. He 
didn’t understand the words, but he had a 
feeling from, the tone of voice that maybe 
they were going to rest now and he was all 
for it. The rider was no longer urging him 
on and on and on. 

Before dismounting, Dusty gave the land- 
scape a sweeping glance in the manner of a 
trail-wise man. Many dangers could lurk in 
these lonely hills and it was always smart to 
see everything before separating yourself from 
your cayuse. 

His head turned slowly, then his glance was 
arrested. He gazed in awe and wonderment 
and recognition. The setting sun was tinting 
the peaks of the distant mountains in myriad 
colors that were dazzlingly beautiful. He 
swelled his chest as if to breathe in the spec- 
tacle. For six months he had been away in 
the vast, alkalai plains back yonder: for six 
months he had missed the glory of the sunset 
in the Twin Forks country ; and in those six 
months he had almost forgotten what it was 
like. 

As if by a miracle, new life flowed through 
his veins and his tired feeling vanished. This 
was his homeland, where he had been born* 
and reared. He would ride on the last few 
miles into Twin Forks, he would see Ma and 
Pa and Jake and Ned and Sheriff Barley and 
all his other old friends. He knew now that 
the happy reunion just couldn’t wait till 
morning. 

’’Get e-movin’, boy T ho cried, and the ex- 
citement of his -voice worked liked magic to 
put new life in the tired horse, too. They 
moved steadily forward, sod as they drew 



nearer and nearer to Twin Forks, Dusty saw 
more and more familiar landmarks. They were 
signs that he was going to be “home” again 
and his heart overflowed with joy. 

He had perhaps a half-mile more .to cover 
when, in the fading twilight, he spotted the 
white paper tacked to a tree. 

Dusty chuckled. 

“Sheriff Barley’s been out this way,” he 
thought, “puttin’ up one of his dodgers. Won- 
der who’s wanted now, and for what?” 

Curiosity caused him to halt before the hand- 
bill. He read: 

WANTED 

William "Dusty" Pike 
FOR MURDER 

\ ^ In the darkness, Dusty crept stealthily to- 
ward the shack that loomed like a mass of 
black in the clearing just ahead. As he had 
figured. Ned Gunder wasn't home, which was 
just as well. 

Dusty had known Ned as long as he could 
remember, and Ned was a creature of habit. 
Ned, a trapper, worked diligently by day. And 
every night he went into town to play poker 
with the boys. That was habit. Another habit 
Ned had was saving everything, including his 
weekly newspaper, The Clarion. Thi s was what 
Dusty was counting on now. 

At first, the shock of seeing his own name 
on a poster as WANTED FOR MURDER 
had almost paralyzed Dusty. He had gazed 
dumbly at the dodger until the fading sun 
made it impossible for him to read any more. 
He had speculated. Hoped. Perhaps there was. 
another man in the territory with the identical 
name of William Dusty Pike. That was a pos- 
sibility, but he had to be sure. Once his mind 
cleared from the stunning shock, he took the 
action that seemed best. He headed for Ned’s 
shack and a look at old copies of The Clarion. 

The door was unlocked and the pile of news- 
V papers was there. Dusty lighted the oil lamp 
and set it on the rough hewn table. He placed 
a pile of newspapers on the fable and sat facing 
the only window in the full light of the lamp. 
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The chance of discovery was nil, he felt. No- 
body would be around in this woods at night. 

Feverishly he scanned the papers until he 
found what he sought. It was shocking! The 
man who had been killed was his old friend, 
Sheriff Barley. It had happened on the very 
; day that Dusty left town six months ago. And 
an anonymous note to the Deputy Sheriff had 
accused him, William Dusty Pike, of the kifl- 
ing. One man was dead ; one man had left 
town. It was incontrovertible evidence! 

A crackling twig was the warning. Instinc- 
tively, Dusty flopped from the chair and hit 
the earthen floor as a shot cracked and a sing- 
ing .44 slug passed above his head. 

A moment later, Ned Gunder burst in the 
door. "Dusty, old pard! Thundering heavens, 
I nearly killed you! Are you all right? I didn't 
hit you, did I? Saw somebody in here and 
thought it was a prowler. Never expected to 
see you!” 

“I’m okay, Ned," said Dusty. “I figured you 
wouldn’t mind if I came in and I looked at 
your old papers to read about the murder I'm 
supposed to have committed!" 

“Isn’t that awful!” exclaimed Ned. “I never 
believed you did it, old friend. But the town 
is mighty certain of 'it. If you showed your 
face, you’d be lynched in a minute.' It’s good 
you stopped here. If I was you I’d high-tail 
it away mighty fast !” 

“That’s good advice,” said Dusty. “Bflt I’m 
plumb wore out and I know you won’t mind 
letting an old friend bunk here for the night 
till I get some strength back in my bones. 
By the way, how come you’re home so early? 
No poker?" 

“Oh, a game started all right, but some of 
the boys kind of hinted that I was cheatin’ 
■nd I got up and cleared out. I hate trouble 
like that!" 

“Don’t blame you!” said Dusty. “Well, Tm 
•o doggone tired I’m going to curl right up 
here on the floor in front of the door and get 
ine some sleep. You ain’t really harboring a 
murderer, Ned. You know I didn’t kill the 



“Of course, of course!" exclaimed Ned, 
Dusty was so weary that he slept, but to 



was an uneasy, fitful sleep. For he had the 
certain feeling about his “friend” Ned that 
wasn’t good ! 

It was sunset again. Dusty and Ned had 
paused, high on the trail, almost in the identi- 
cal spot where Dusty had viewed the glorious 
sight in the day before with his heart full of 
happiness at homecoming. "Mighty nice of you 
to ride this far with me on my getaway," said 
Dusty. 

"Nothing! Nothing at all!” declared Ned. 
“A friend ain’t a friend if he don’t stick by 
a pard who’s in trouble. But if I was you I’d 
light out fast. It ain’t healthy for you in these 
parts right now!” 

"I can’t tear myself away from this all-fired 
beautiful sunset!” asserted Dusty. “Look yon- 
der. Feast your eyes on those blazing colors! 
I tell you, Ned, seeing that makes a man think. 
It makes you realize that there’s a mighty 
Power up yonder somewhere. I’d sure hate to 
have murder on my soul and go to face a 
Power like that!” 

Ned became pale, shaking, almost hysterical. 
“Stop it! Stop it!” he cried. “All right. I’ll 
confess. I killed Barley. He discovered I was 
using a marked deck. I had to kill him. You 
know what those gamblers would have done 
to me if it got out. And you were leaving 
town. It Was easy to put the blame on you!” 

Ned’s eyes flared with a demoniac light as 
the full red rays of the setting sup were upon 
them. He continued, “I didn't think it would 
hurt you. I didn’t think you were ever coming 
back. And then, last night, I saw you in my 
cabin. I shot at you. If I had killed you, I'd 
have been clear!" 

He paused, and his lips twisted into a crook- 
ed smile. “And you’re going to be dead right 
now!” 

H IS six-gun blazed. Dusty smashed a hard 
fist against his friend’s chin. They 
grappled on the ground for a moment, then 
Dusty had the upper hand. 

“Plague it I” snarled Ned, groggily. “That 
blamed sun in my eyes made me miss.” ' 
“Yes,” said Dusty. “That sunset la real 
magic l” 

THE END 







VALLEY OF HATE 



AT AMONiSHT THE 
POOR TO THE TOWN 
JAIL SWIN6S 
SUPPENLY OPEN, 
ANP . . - 



HE JcS’ 'A ENT 
«OVE SART.. whaT'S 
T“E TXQjS^e » 



HE 1 ? JENSEN... 
WHERE’S TEX RITTER 
quick, man... ! 




A FEW MOMENTS LATER, AT THE SCARPING 
HOUSE WHERE THE FAMOUS PRAIRIE RANGER 



Hey, TAKE IT EASY/ PON'T 
BREAK THE POOR P0WN.. 
I'M COMING/ 




SIX-CUN HEROES 




.WELL, WHEM JIM CAME HOME- FROM. SCHOOL 
... i-i ii- r- . * a* u A.iruru/f ruAii£ur 



you KNOW HOW PAP AMP I 
OLD MAN DAVIS HAVE 
SEEN FIGHTING FOR V EARS. 1 
THEY EACH HATE THE 
6ROUND THE OTHER ONE 
. WALKS ON... 



serf us down, 
BART/ YOU'RE 
NOT MARINS 
SENSE / WHV'D 
yOUK PAP so 
AFTER YOUNG 
DAVIS ? 



IN THE BAST LAST M ONTHf W f THOUGHT 
HE'D FEEL THE SAME ABOUT US AS OJ.D 
BEN POBS, PUT HE PIPN'T... 



'-“■ A SLAP TO, JIM / 

I THINK OUR FATHERS 
HAVE SEfcN- ACTIN' PLUMB 
FOOLISH FOR YEARS/ 
BV T HE WAV... 



AND 

^ THAT'S HOW 
I FEEL, BART.-NO 
REASON you ANPT 
CAN'T BE FRIENDS. 
- ... SHAKE ? 




I'M RIGHT PROUP 
TO KNOW VOU, 
MA'M... 



„.x'p like you 

TO MEET MV SISTER, 
ELAINE 



. HOW 

do you 
— DO... 



^ BILL HIGGINS WAS ' 
WATCHING U5 TALKING 
TO JIM IN TOWN. I'LL BET 
HE TELLS DAP... AND 
. THEN THERE’LL BE >* 
N ' — TROUBLE/ T — ■ ■< 



ELAINE'S GOT A 
MINP OF HER 
OWN, PA / ILL NOT 
TRV TO TELL HER 
WHAT TO DO/ , 



VOU REMEMBER WHAT 
I TELL VOU, BART/ AND 
VOU SEE TO IT THAT , 
yOUR SISTER STAYS 
CLEAR OP THAT J 
WHELP, TOO... \7T<£ 



AND SHE WAS RIGHT TEX.' HIGGINS IS OUR PORE* 
MAN, AMP HE BACKS DAP'S ^ 



HAND IN f VERVTHING/ HE 
TOLD DAD ABOUT US 
TALKING WITH JIM. 



mur..n.» nl ,R-M..AND 

THERE WAS TROUBLE/ 



. LATER, *AS BLAINE ANP I WERE ON 
I OUR WAV HOME FROM TOWN, SHE 
1 LOOKED WORRIED, ANP X ASKEP 

WHV.. 



i‘3 







HOW in 10 Minutes of Fun a Da' 



■Hi 

Hi 



lOOK^vJk,, 
it ME and ® 

MY PAIS! ' 

What a 1 ft 
Pitiful lot of «Bp _ 

SKINNY 

WRECKS like YOU W 
We were BEFORE ■■ 

We mailed coupon ! Vgja 
Yes. PAL-NOW Wj 

Y0U= r 

and -Get a NEW ¥ 

HE-MAN BOOY 

for Your OLD 

SKELETON FRAME! If j 



jiiSii y I gained * J 
■F 70 lbs. 0 f\ ! 
f MIGHTY MUSCLE^ 

I Won a BIG SILVER TROPHY j 

8 ano naOf me football team 
T I was a 90 id Sseieton Delore. I 
sa»s Cleveland. 

^ I changed myself from 

^ ♦ this ANEMIC SHRIMP pi 

K'S- to this MUSCULAR HE-MAN I 



I GAINED 
S3 lbs. 

Of SHAPELY 

POWER- 

PACKEO 

MUSCLES j 



Deal. CH:5I 



did! But 00 IT NOW - 
TWs may be YOUR LAST 
CHANCE I 



MAIL COUPON IN TIME FOR net OFFER AND PRIZES! 





SIX-CUN HEROES, 




, NOTTS' ABOUT IT/ THIS IS THE 
ONLY WAY WE MAKETALK WITH A 

' PAVIS /YOU STAY AWAY 

|7 FROM THAT TRAMP/ 



ho? well, i wiu, f you mark 

MY WO R PS, BART, IP JIM 



KNOW WHEN YOU 
SET EEAPY CAP ! 
ANE'N THE ROYS 
WILL SURE HELP 
^ YOU OO IT/ . > 



PAVIS TRIES TO SET FRIENDLY 
WITH MY DAUGHTER, I'LL WIPE 
OUT THAT RAT’S NESTAT J 
THE OTHER END OF 
. THE VALLEY..- j 



-*■ pavis better 

WATCH HIS STEP... 
CAP'S LIKELY TO 
FILL HIS BRITCHES 
WITH BUCKSHOT/ 



S^V PAP'* THREATS PIPN'T WORK. /A FEW 
HwJT Ml/S UT< I 1TPB THERE WAS A BARN 



YOUNG PAVIS ANP OLP 
MAN HOLSTROM'S SlRL 
SURE LOOK LIKE 
THEY'RE HATIN' fsj 
_ IT OFF/ y T 



NIGHTS LATER THERE WAS A BARN 
; PANCE AT THE LAYTON RANCH... 



t WA6 HOPING 
YOU'D BE HERE, 
IISS ELAINE. WILL 
YOU PANCE 
WITH ME ? J 



I CAME OUT TO MEET YOU, 



BART— TO TELL YOU THAT JIM 
ANP X ARE RUNNING AWAY/ 
TO SET MARRIED/ 



where Vs 

s, YOU 

( SEEN? 



ONE THINS LEP TO ANOTHER ...YOU KNOW 
HOW IT GOES, TEX...X COULD TELL ELAINE 
WAS SETTING SERIOUS ABOUT JIM. THEN 
TONIGHT^ WHEN I CAME IN FROM RIPIN 
FENCE... 





I PON'T LIKE IX EITHER... BUT IF 
THIS IS WHAT JIM WANTS, I 
AIN'T 60NNA STOP HIM. ANP 

UCITUB* NBC UfM I I 




hu it icy, who- 
ever you ARB. 
) THIS LgPSE 
^ is oivin® 
W AWAV... 



I EASY, RITTER... M 
THESE 

LED4GS ARB MISHTV 
TREACHEROUS/ > 



...THESE KIPS LIVE* ARE 
MORE IMPORTANT TOME 
THAN YOUR STUPIPPIS- 
PUTBSf I'LL SHOOT THE 
PIRST MAN TO START , 
ANY TROUBLE/ fS 



If PON'T WORRY, 

’ RITTER... I 
WANT ELAINE.*, 
ALIVE/ . 



SIX-CUN HEROES 




MADE IT.' THEY’LL STOP 
THE RUNAWAY DOWN . 
THE STREET.' 



SAY, MARSHAL, \ 
I WANT YOU TO I 
MEET HANSON / 
LEAMER WHO > 
IS DOING ONE OF 
THE PLEASANTER 1 
THINGS FOR OUR , 
COMMUNITY / 
THESE DAYS .' J 



tjuilB ME NTS LATER... if THANKS, ) 

W2±- ns MAYOR V 

THAT WAS REAL BRAVERY, < I’M < 
MARSHAL .'I’M DEAN ROWER, ) ONLY \ 
MAYOR OF IAPUNTAJ WHEN < SORRY / 
I SAW YOU SAYE THAT CHILD, ) THOSE A 
I KNEW YOU COULD BE J^COYOTES 
ONLY ONE PERSON— THAD TIME TO 

ROCKY LANE J , 'GETAWAY.' OF 

^ jy COURSE. YOU KNOW 

Wf WHY I’VE SEEN SENT 
Hi HERE THEN, MAYOR? 



YOU’LL ENJi 
SEEING THE 



THERE ARE GUARDS 
CLOSELY STRUNG ALL t 
ALONG THE BORDER/ 

I CAN’T SEE HOW ANY 
BAND OF VARMINTS < 
COULD SLIP THROUGH J 

_ you l 



HAT NIGHT, AT THE BORDEN 



)Y ) MAYBE 
< TOMORROW.' 

J ) FIRST I’M 
1! J RIPING TO THE 
/ BORDER TO 
CHECK THE GUARDS. 1 
I WANT TO HAVE A 
LOOK FOR MY5ELF.' 



SIX-CUN HEROES 




V U5T TMBN.fi filCr 
APPROACHES .... 



’EVENING, MARSHAL.' GO ON, B0V5, ^ 

SEARCH ME.' I DRIVE OVER EVERV 
NIGHT TO CHECK ON MV RANCH ACROSS 
y THE BORDER. MARSHAL, AMD EVERY , 
\ NIGHT THESE BOVS SEARCH MV RIG ' ) 
\ NOT THAT I BLAME THEM ! 



ALL CLEAR, MR. LEAMER. 1 
GOON/ — — « 



V s - OH, IT'S \ 
' MR. LEAMER.' > 
HE DRIVES ACROSS 
EVERV NIGHT.' 



I'LL RIDE 
ON A PIECE 
WITH YOU, 
LEAMER .' 



THANKS, 

BOVS.' 



VOO’RE OVER THE A CAN’T CROSS ' 
BORDER, MARSHAL/ J AFTER THOSE , 
I THOUGHT THAT < PLUNDERING < 
WASN’T PERMITTED ) COVOTES? VOU’RE 
WITHOUT A SPECIAL J RIGHT.' BUT AS < 
»A5S/ THAT’S WHY ^ A U.S. MARSHAL, 
THIE BORDEH GUARDS/ I’VE A WARRANT 

:AN»T— ■ — 'OF RECIPROCITY .1 

A f WHICH ALLOWS ME V 

■■ . freedom to A 

■ i?|i IA-V CROSS' ff La 



JUMPING CRABGRA5S.' IT’S 
THOSE DRVOULCHERS.' I’D 
’ KNOW THAT RED SHIRT 
ANYWHERE .'THEV’VE SLIPPED 
^ ACROSS THE BORDER 

AGAIN' iff 



W>UT AS ROCKY RIDES 
BESIDE THE RIG 



BETTER HIGH-TAIL IT 
TO YOUR RANCH, - 
LEAMER'I’M GOING 
TO TRY TO NAIL — 
TMOSE JACKALS T J 
■U NOW/ ^ / 



<il 



SIX-CUN HEROES 




I’M BOXED IN.' 
IT’S HIT THE DIRT 
OR NIY NECK.' 



THEY’RE SPLITTING UP, 
THE SLIPPERY COYOTES ! ■ 
LET’S SET THOSE TWO, 
t BLACK JACK ! <? 



WoooPs. 



I’LL GET BACK TO TOWN.' I WISH I 
COULD FIGURE HOW THEY GET . 
THROUGH THE BORDER PATROL.' T| 
MAYBE SOME OF THE GUAHPS A 
ARE IN LEAGUE WITH THEM 
AND LET THEM THROUGH.' 



THEY’VE STOPPED 
J FIRING AND I < 
HEAR TWO HORSES 
GALLOPING OFF. 1 y 
THEY’VE GIVEN < 
ME THE SLIP-- J 
■—7 THIS TIME J A 



NO SENSE CHASING 
THEM.' I WON’T FIND 
THEM IN THE DARK.' 
THIS IS UNFAMILIAR 
TERRITORY TO ME.' 
IF IT HADN’T BEEN, 
THEY WOULDN’T ^ 
HAVE BOXED ME ■ 
IN UNEXPECTEDLY M 
JUST NOW/ 



I DON’T EVEN LIKE TO 
THINK THAT.' THIS 15 SURE 
A PUZZLE.' I WONDER 
KT WHAT’LL HAPPEN T 
jV. TOMORROW? J 



THERE ITIS, MARSHAL-THE OLD MISSION.' WHEN IT’S 

IT HAS A BEAUTY EVEN NOW.' CONTEMPLATING ) FULLY RESTORED, 
ITS BEAUTY BRINGS PEACE AND SERENITY J LAPUNTA WILL 
1 IN THESE TROUBLED PAYS.' rf’oWE MR.LEAMEH 






Brakes, Clutches, Transmissions, Rear Ends, Carburetors— 



NOW - ' Whether You're a Beginner or an Expert Mechanic 
—You Can “Breeze Through" ANY AUTO REPAIR JOB! 
MOTOR'S BIG BRAND-NEW AUTO REPAIR MANUAL Shows 
You HOW— With 2950 PICTURES AND SIMPLE 
STEP-BY-STEP INSTRUCTIONS. 



yES, it’s easy as A-B-C to do 
^ any “fix-it” job on any car 

I rhether it’s a simple carburetor 
djustment or a complete over- 
haul. Just look up the job in the 
index of MOTOR’S New AUTO 
REPAIR MANUAL. Turn to 
pages covering job. FRE[ 

1 i’ollow the clear, illus- motor's 
trated step-by-step in- Tractor 
attractions. Presto— the every 5 no 



mechanic, you'll find short-cuts that 
will amaze you. No wonder this guide 
is used by the U. S. Army and Navy! 
No wonder hundreds of thousands of 
men call it the “Auto Repair Man’s 



lofMOTC 



C.J 




THANKS.' 1 HAP 
A CLOSE CALL 
ANP THOSE 
COYOTES GOT 
AWAY.' BUT I'LL 
CATCH UP TO 
THEM YET.' 



A RED SHIRT. 1 ONE OF S 
THOSE SAGE LIZARDS 
, WEARS ONE. 1 BUT WHAT'S 
IT DOING HERE ? ^ 



THIS CALLS 
FOR A LITTLE 
INVESTIGATING- 
. TONIGHT.' 



/VO THAT NIGHT, IN l A PUNT A, POCKY HEARS AN EXPRESS 
RIDER 'S MESSAGE l JV -wuc 



/ COME ON. BLACK 
/ JACK.' WE'RE GOING 
' TO VISIT THE OLP 
MISSION. 1 I’M -«C 
WAGERING THAT ) 
RED SHIRT ISN’T J 
THERE HOW.' 



THOSE VARMINTS 1 
AGAIN .'BUT MAYBE 
THIS TIME THEY 
WON’T BE SO 
fr LUCKy ' 



THE BANK AT LOS ALANAS 



WAS ROBBED TONkSHT, - 
MAYOR.' I HEARD ABOUT 
l IT WHILE PASSING 
V— THROUGH .' 



JUST AS I THOUGHT— IT’S GONE. 
ONE OF THE WORKMEN HERE IS 
PART OF THAT BAND OF THIEVES / 
HE HUNG THE SHIRT UP WHILE HE 
WORE HIS WORK CLOTHES — g 



BUT COME, HAVE 
A CLOSER LOOK.' 
I’M HAPPY TO ‘ 
SEE YOU WEREN'T 
HURT LAST NIGHT, 
MARSHAL.' 



ROCKY VIEWS THE WORK GOING ON, SOMETHING CATCHES HIS EYE 



ms ROCKY EXAMINES EVERY 
INCH OF THE OLD RUINS, SUDDENLY, 
WHEN- HE PRESSES A SECTION OF 
THE OLD WALL .... arxyjr . — -r. 



OOH AFTER, AT THE OLD MISSION, 
ROCKY SEARCHES THE RUINS! 



MAYBE HE’S WORKING HERE FOR 
A VERY GOOD REASON.' IF WHAT 
I’M THINKING IS RIGHT, IT WILL 
EXPLAIN HOW TH05E , _ < 

COYOTES ESCAPE J^TXl 
UNSEEN EVERY V\ 

NIGHT.' Jm. iS* / X/' 





SIX-CUN HEROES 



lOMEHrs LATER, ROCKY FINDS 



LET’S SEE WHERE 
this leaps. Slack 
JACK. 1 EASY POES 
IT. 1 THIS GOES 
-~A DOWNHILL ”1 
■ STEEPLY.* A 



N!S HUNCH IS RIGHT; 



THIS IS IT— THE 
ANSWER TO HOW 
THOSE BANGTAILS 
HAVE BEEN ^ 
CROSSING THE 1 
BORDER.' 



'ITH SUDDEN FURY, ROCKY SAILS INTO THE OUTLAWS . 



AND THERE THEY ARE — WITH 
HANSON LEAMER.' THINGS ARE 
Sure clearing up.' but . — - 
(THIS time X*IL DO J 
THE SURPRISING .' jy- 



REMEMBER ME? THIS IS 
WHERE YOU OWLHOOTS 
TURN IN YOUR CHIPS .’ 



\ND THE NEXT DAY, IN LRPUNTA ■ 



NONE OF THAT, Jf 
PARTNER ! NOW 
WE’LL ALL TAKE A J 
NICE WALK BACK ^ 
ACROSS THE BOHDER ‘ 
THERE’S A CELL . 
WAITING FOR 
EACH OF YOU 'if 



AND YOU CAN DO A LITTLE 
RESTORATION WORK ON <■ 
THE PRISON STONE PILE, ) 
f— t LEAMER 



a RESTORING THE OLD MISSION 2 
i JUST A FRONT LEAMER USED 
HIS PACK OF BANDITS.' AFTER A 
BERY, THEY HIGtf-TAILED’IT THERE 
CHANGED INTO WORK CLOTHES.' 

I AT NIGHT THEY’D TAKE THET^ 
ERGROUND TUNNEL I w Zr un 
OSS THE BORDER ™ 

WHERE LEAMER’D 

V /C BUT I tic . CINICHFD 



6^Te,»t|JA 





EASY TO EARN $50 TO 
MORE IN JUST YOUR SPARE 

What do YOU want that money will buy? 
Whether it's new clothes, sporting equipment, 
household appliances, or anything else . . just 
check the coupon. I’ll show you how you can 
earn all the money you need, quickly and easily, 
taking orders for STUART Greeting Cards! 
And I’ll send you everything you r^ped to start 
earning right awav • 

YOU DON’T NEED EXPERIENCE! 

It takes no special skill to sell a complete assort- 
ment of beautiful new Birthday and other Greet- 
ing Cards — a generous supply for year 'round use 
--for just S1.00 This exciting bargain really 
sells itself. All you do is show it to friends and 
neighbors and you keep up to HALF thfe price as 
your cash profit! Say you want anything that costs 
3 50.00. Sell only 100 boxes and you’ve got the 
money! Folks will also want our exciting new 
Gift Items. Stationery. Gift Wrappings and the 
other fast-sellers in our big line. They help you 
earn still more easy money! 

GET MONEY-MAKING KIT ON FREE TRIAL) 

See for yourself how easy it is to get the money 
for anything ypu want. Check the coupon ana 
mail it now. I’ll send you a complete kit of 
samples including fast-selling assortments on 
FREE TRIAL and full facts on how to reach yodr 
goal fast. Don’t»delay. Act TODAY! 



RUSH COUPON FOR FREE TRIAL KIT! [ 



* Mr. B. J. Sluort, STUART GREETINGS 

4436-38 N. Clark St. Dept. 308, Chicago 

I Dear Mr Stuart: I've checked off what I want rr 
| □ Sporting Please rush full facts an ha 

j Equipment 
j □ New Clothe. 

I □ Team ^ 

| □ Electric 
| Toaster 

| □Portable 
a Radio 

I □ 



G G 




